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Fine Line of Samples
Now Ready.

We furuish all the latest designs at
prices lower than Eastern Houses
and save you the freight.

COME AND SEE US

E PRAEL'D COOK TRANSFER CO. E
| Draying and Expressing |:
] All goods shipped to our care will recelve special attention) [ ]
s 709713 Commercial Street, .
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WHOLESALE:
5 CIGARS, PIPES,
§ TOBACCO, ETC.
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COAL HOD =

that won't]spill coal all over at

537831
Bond St.

W. C. LAWS @ CO.

We sell Stoves also.
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Staple and Fancy Groceries

FLOUR, FEED, PROVIBIONS, TOBACCO AND OIGARS.
Supplies of all kinds at lowest prices for Fishormen, Farmera and Loggers

Branch Unlontown, « « Phooes, 71, - + Uniontown, 713
A.V, ALLEN,

Tenth and Commaeroial Stroots. $ABTORIA, OREGON,
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of a thing, an' that funny!” Here Sy
san retired again behind her apron.
“What does she want?™ Mrs. Noah

;

grimly.
“Well, ma'am,” Busan exploded, “ahé
wants to stay!”

“Stay?” her migtress repeated blank-
ly, while John FPbillp, unreproved,

thing doing at last.
“Yeo'm,” Busan went on, “Sbe’s had

under his breath,

“Yes'm; dbe ssked what your nuide
was, an' when [ sald ‘Mrs. Noal' she
was that surprised. Bhe sald she'd
bheard about you an' Mr. Noah at San-
day mchool, but she had no idee you
was livin' yel"

“Anythlog more? My oatmeal Is get-

“She wondered how old you was,
ma'am, an' when I said I dida't know
she thought she could tell by lookin'
at your testh, llke the Lired man at
the home done when he bought a

A great wave of color rolled over
Mrs, Noab's face and broke on the
beach of “spit curls” outlinlng her high
forehead. “Bring her In” sbe said,
closing ber thin lips tightly over her
“store” teeth.

Susan disappeared and a moment lat-
er ushered “Columbia Farley” lotc the
august presence of her mistress. BShe
was truoly “a mite of a thing," with
great dark eyes and a most engaging
smile.

“How do you do, Mrs, Noah?' she
sald, holding out ber hand in a quaint,
old fashioned way. To Jobn Philip's
surprise, his aunt took the little hand
in hers.

“Bo you'd like to live bere?" she said

pot unkindly. .
“Yes, awful well. Don't you need
me?" she asked gaively,
“I think not,"” Mrs. Noah said, very

gently for her, “and, besides, I couldn't
take you without the cousent of the
matron at the home."”

“Oh, she won't care!™ the lttle girl
exclalmed eagerly. '*There's too many
of us now and" -

“Well,” Mrs, Noah Interrupted, “you
can stay to breakfast, apd then I'll go
with you to the bome.” The child had
crept thus quickly into a warm corner
of the grim lady's hearts &

Sbe waw eating her ostmeal Swhen
John Pbilip's father came down to
breakfast and ssked so lgudly, “Whose
lttle glel s this?" (hat Colginbin's
beart went ont to him then awd there,

"I don"t know," she said slmply In
reply fo his question, . “They aln't
found out yet at the home btit I know
how old T am. I'm golog on seven.
Fm little, but maybe I'd do for him"
—she nodded cheerily &t Jobn Phllip—-
“till be got n really, truly one*

“A really, truly what? Mr. Brown
asked smilingly.

"Why, a mother, of course. [ learned
how to be one from Mis' Jones. She
has elght ehildren. She lives near the
home. You just help "em be good, and
they wlill, ‘cause you love 'em so, I's
awful nice to have a motber,” she said
wistfully. "I asked Tommy Jones If
he didn't think so, and he sald, ‘Sure
thing!' "

John Phillp tried to scowl, but e
forehead refused to pucker, and when
lils father sald, “Shall we let ber adopt
you, son® he laughed outright. “We -
we—might glve ber a try,” be stummer-
ed.
And so it happened that Columbia
Farley entered the Brown family “on
probatlon™ and later was taken Iinto
“full roembership,”

It was on a Saturday morning, n
month or more after Colwmbla had
been recelved into full membership,
that the children were playing together
In the garden.

"I guesa I'll go wadin' this after
noon,” John Phillp announced, “Aunt

Rachel would inst worey If L told bes,

[ Al Baddy wor'T Be Bome Tor iiach-oo [

squirmad with delight. Here was some-

| are gquite sure wonld be good for them,

1 Leav't ask bim” _
“I'm ’frajd  you'll he
dear,” the litle mother said anxlously

(Johin Philip 414 pot object to “dearing”
In private), “an’ I don't belleve you'd
better go.”

“Pooh!” John Phillp rejoined. “You
ain't my mother. I ain’t had & mother
since 1 was born.” ,
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\ Astorian Free Want Ads. '~
Anyone D a Situation can Insert'an Advertisement
of Three Lines Two Times Fres of Charge.
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HELP WANTED.

ROOMS WANTED.

- A

in this Columa

WANTED—GIRL OR WOMAN TO

do general housework; mmall family,

125 4th street.

MEN--WE TEACH THE BARBER

trade In the shortest possible time
at small expense and guarantee powi-
tions; write for satalogue. Moler Sys-
tem college, San Francisco,

GIRL WANTED T0 KEEP HOUSE

for private mess; wages $40 per

month. Inquire st Astorian office.

and amazed young lady who listened
to their plea. It was Columbia who of-
fered the most persuasive argument,
“He basn't anybody but his Aunt
Rachel and bis father,” she sald plead-

WANTED — ENERGETIC TRUST-

worthy man or woman to work In

Oregon, representing large manufac-
turng company: salary $40 (o $90 per
month, pald weekly;
vanced. Address, with stamp, J. H
Moore, Astoria, Ore,

expenses ad-

lngly, “an’ be keeps your pieture back
of a vase, an' "

SUTUATIONS WANTED.

“Who keeps my pleture?’ Miss Cur-
tis interrupted, ber sweet face fush-
ing a rose red.

BITUATION

WANTED BY LADY
who will invest some money in tae

business If satisfactory. Address N.

“Why, Jobn Philip's father” Colum- g  Astorian,
bla explained. “I s'pose you didn't
know "bout it then?" JUNK DEALERS.

“No, 1 didn't know,” she sald. *I
didn’t know,” she repeated to herself
again and aguin,

“Now you know, an' won't yon
come, please?’ It was John Philip
who pleaded now. Miss Curtls stoop-
ed and took his freckled little face be-
tween ber slender white bands, “I'll
think of It, dear,” she promised, “but

8ix rooms, suitable for small family;
lan, glving location.

WANTED—HOUSE OF OR FIVE OR
must bs close in. Address K, Astop-

FOR RENT-ROOMB.
2 4 2

Keeping. Inquire at 159 Ninth 8¢

NOTICE FOR BIDS—ASTORIA,
Feb. 10th, 1905 —Blds
| ceived until 12 o'clock m. on Feb.

No. 623 Commercial strest. The right
I8 reserved to reject any or all bids,

it will be better not to mention your
—your proposal to your father.”

John Phillp did not agree with her,
and that very dvening he broke the
news to his upnsuspecting father. Co-
lumbia, with rare dellcacy, bad declin-
ed to be present.

“Daddy” John Philip said bluntly, “I
asked her—Columbla an' me.”

Phillp Brown looked up from his pa-
per. He was & fine speclmen of man-
hood—stroug of body and mind, clean
of heart and stlll on “the sunny side”
of forty. '

“Asked whom?™ he sald.
what '

“Miss Curtis, you know. * I—I asked
her to be my mother.”

“Asked

and stared at his small son and belr,
“Don't you want ber?” the little fel-
low sald, struggliog manfully to keep

wanted her, same as I dld.”

“What did abe say?’
came from between white lips.

“She didn't know you had ber ple
ture till Columbia told her. Bbe sald
sbe'd think about it, but I'd better not
tell you I'd asked her to"—

But John Philip was talking to the
empty air. His father was out of the
room before the last sentence was fin-
ished. He bhad selzed his hat and van-
labed.

“Gee,” John Philip sald to himself,
“we've done It now, I guess—Oolum-
bia an' me!”

They had. The bride and groom said
50 on their wedding day. John Philip's
| father had suggested that the orches-
tra play “Hall Columbia” while the
knot was belng tied, but, strange to
say, the bride elect objected.

A Thoaghtful Reggar,
J. Stanley Todd, the portralt paloter,

Philip Brown sat up very -tu'w [

back the tears, “I sald I was sure you
The question| |

Phone 2451,

“Standard” "'-

Laundry Trays

#) makelt possible to do the**wash-

“pisconTENT"

Iron, Steel, Brass

ing"’ with the leastlabor and best
tesults o both mistress and ser-
vants, Isthereanyressonfornot
having a modern “Floudard”
Laundry in your home? I you
thinkthecosthigh,consultus and
you will be agreeably surprised.

J. A. MONTGOMERY, Astoria, Or.

and Bronze

General Foundrymen and Patternmakers,

Absolutely firstclass

work, Prices lowest

Corner Eighteenth and Frankin,

was talking about the beggars of dif-
tevent lands. “I have met,” sald Mr.
Todd, “beggars of every description—
thy beggars, blustering ones, old beg-
gurs, robust ones—but the most remark-
able beggar of the lot was a man whom
I never met, yet whom I never assured-
ly will forget. All I saw of this beg-
gar was his hat and his chalr. The
chalr stood on a corner of the Rue Bt.
iazare In Paris. The hat lay on the
chalr, with a few coppers In it, and be
bind the hat was a placard reading
‘Please don't forget the beggnr, whe I
pow taking his luncheon.'"

A Hamble Apology,

Conversation vyverheard In a London
street; sceue, laborer working on a
scaffold, coutemplating  surrounding
view, when his foreman comes along
down below and, looking up and seelng
him idle, calls ont to him: “So yer
‘aving a look round! What do yer
think of the weather? Workman
(looking down with contempt) Noa:
I'm a-woerking! Foreman--Ol, ( beg
yer pardon!' I'm sorry [ stopped yer!—
i London Globe,

What Tact In,

What we enll et I the ability to
find before It Is 1oo late what it is that
our friends do not desire to learn from
ui. It Is the art of withholding on
proper ocenslons Information which we

-8, M. Crothers.

Etigquette,

Anxions writes, “‘What ‘are the du-
ties of & father at bis danghter's ‘com-
g out’ party™ To put up and sbut
op.—New York Herald,
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